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TERMS.

THE DAILYINTELLIGrENGER,
PtTBLIBHXD XTXZT XTZTCHQ,

BY STEINMAN & HENSBL,
Intelligencer Building, Southwest Corner of

Centre Square.
Thk Dau.t Ihtxixiobhcxr Is famished to

subscribers in the City of Lancaster and sur-
rounding towns, accessible by Kailroad and
Dully Stage Lines at Teh Cists Per Wbxk,
payable to the Carriers, weekly. By Mail, $5 a
year in advance ; otherwise, 9&

Entered at the post office at Lancaster, Pa., as
second class mail matter.

O-Tlie STEAM JOB PRINTING DEPABT--
ENT et this establishment possesses unsur-

passed facilities for the execution of all kinds
of I'luin and Kancv Prlntlns.

COAL.

W. MARTIN,B.
Wholesale and Ketail Dealer in all kinds of

LUMBER AND COAL.
49-Yar- No. 420 North Water and Prince

streets, above Lemon, Lancaster. ntt-ly- d

COAL! COAL! COAL! COAL!
Coal of the Best Quality put up expressly

for family use, and at the low-

est market prices.

TRY A SAMPLE TON.
03-- YAKD ISO SOUTH WATER ST.

d PHILIP SCIIUM. SON & CO.

RECEIVED A FINE LOT OF BALEDJUST ANDSTBAW.at
M. F. STEIGERWALT & SON'S,

DEALERS IN

FLOUR, GRAIN AND COAL,
231 NOBTII WATER STBEET.

Flour a Specialty. s27-ly- d

C0H0 & WILEY,
.W NORTH WATER ST., Lancaster, Pa.,

Wholesale and Ketall Dealers in

LUMBER AND GOAL.
Also, Contractors and Builders.

Estimates made and contracts undertaken
on sill kinds of buildings.

Branch Office : No. 3 NOBTII DUKE ST.
feb28-ly-d

COAL! - - - COAL!!
OO TO

GORREOHT & CO.,
Jor Good and Cheap Coal. Yard Harrisburg

Pike. Ottlce 20J East Chestnut Street.
P. W. GOKBECIIT, AgU-J- .

It. BILEY.
rtMyrt W. A. KELLEB.

TO THE PUBLIC.

G. SENER & SOSTS.
Will continue to sell only

GENUINE L TEENS VALLEY

and WILKESBARRE COALS

which are the best in the market, and sell as
LOW as tlio LOWEST, and not only GUAR-ANTE- E

FULL WEIGHT, butallow to WEIGH
ON ANY scale in good order.

Also Bough and Dressed Lumber, Sash
Doors, Blinds, Ac, at Lowest Market Prices.

Office and yard northeast corner Prince and
Walnut streets, Lancaster, Pa. janl-tf- d

dry voons.

SPECIAL BARGAINS
IN JEW STVLK

LAWNS.
Openen this day one case el

3,000 Yards of Lawns,

to be sold at the Low Prlco of 10 ctfl. per yard.

Purchasers can. save at least 5 cents per yard
by anticipating their wants lor the coining
Warm Weather, and buying these goods now,
at

FAOESTOCK'S,
Next Door to the Court House.

piAICD TO THE LADIES!

Just received a Fine Line of

DRY GOODS,
AT

Philip Schuiii, Sou & Co.'s,
38 Ss 40 WEST KING STREETS.

Having added in connection with our Large
Stock of Carpets. Yarns, Ac, A FINE LINE OF
DBY GOODS, such as CALICOES, BLEACH-
ED AND UNBLEACHED MUSLINS, TICK-
INGS. COTTON FLANNELS. CASHMEBES,
BLACK ALPACAS, SHEETINGS, NEW
STYLE OF SHIBTING, NEW STYLE DKESS
GOODS, TABLE LINENS. NAPKINS,
TOWELS, &c, which we are selling at

MODERATE PRICES.
m4-3m- d

HOOTS AND SHOES.

17 A CV BOOTS. SHOES AND LASTS
I2jAO X made on a new principle, insur-

ing comfort for the feet.
TVfVT,C! Last made to order.JJUUIO MILLEB,
lebl4-tf- d 133 East King street.

IIRCUMSTANCES WILL NOT PERMIT

TO ADVERTISE A

I
but we will do the next thing to it, vie :

We will call the attention or our friends and
customers to the fact that wa have on hand a
very Large Stock of

BOOTS AND SHOES,

purchased belore the late ADVANCE, which
we will sell at

Strictly Old Prices.
3.Give us a call.

A. ADLER,
43 "WEST KING STBEET

MARBLE WORKS.

WM. P. FRATTiEyS
MONUMENTAL MARBLE WORKS

758 Nortn Vfueeu Street, Lancaster, Pa.
MONUMENTS, HEAD AND FOOT STONES,

GARDEN STATUARY,
CEMETEBY LOTS ENCLOSED, Ac.

All work guaranteed and satisfaction given
n every particular.

N. B. Remeinber, works at the extreme end
of North Queen street. mSOl

CLOTHING.

NEW GQODS
FOE

FALL & WINTER.
We are now prepared to show the public one

of the largest stocks of

READYMADE CLOTHING

ever exhibited in the city oi Lancaster. Good
Working Suits for men $6.00. Good Styles
Cassimere Suite for men $7.50. Our AU Wool
Men's Suits that we arc selling lor $9.00 are as
good as you can buy elsewhere for $12.00. Our
stock of Overcoats are immense. AB grades
and every variety of styles and colors, for
men, boys and youths, all our own manufac-
ture. Full line of Men's, Youths' and Boys'
Suits. Full line of Men's, Youths' and Boys'
Overcoats.

CUSTOM DEPABTMENT !

We are prepared to show one et the best
stocks of Piece Goods to select from and have
made to onler ever shown in the city. They
are all arranged on tables fitted up expressly
so that every piece can be examlncdbefore
making a selection. All our goods have been
purchased belore the rise in woolens. Wo are
prepared to make up In good style and at short
notiee and at bottom prices. We make to or-
der an All Wool Suit for $12.00. By buying
your goods at

CENTRE- - HALL
3ou save one profit, as we manufacture aU our
own Clothing anil give employment to about
one hundred hands. Call and examine our
stock and be convinced as to the truth of which
we affirm.

MYERS & RATHFOK,
Centre Hall, No. 13 East King Street.

SPECIAL NOTICE.

66. 68.

Mansman&Bro.

GRAND GLOSMG SALE !

OF

OVERCOATS AND HEAVY SUITINGS.

SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS

to buyers el Clothing in r to make room
for a large SPUING STOCK now being manu-
factured, and we are needing room. We offer
well-mad- e and stylish

Clothing for Men and Boys

LOWER PRICES
than ever heard of before, although Goods are
going up every day. Wo will bell, for we must
have the room.

Look at Our Astonishingly Low Trice
List:

OVEBCOATS! OYEBCOATS! OVERCOATS:
for $2.90, lor $!.&. for $3.35, for $6.75.

OVEBCOATS ! OVEBCOATS ! OVEBCOATS
for $7.75. for$J.75, for $10.75.

OVEBCOATS ! OVEBCOATS ! OVEBCOATS
for $12,' $14, $16 and $20.

These are heavy-line- d Overcoats, carefully
made and splendidly trimmed.

OVEBCOATS! OVEBCOATS! OVEBCOATS
for $7.50, lor $8.50, for $9.50, for $12.

OVEBCOATS ! OVEBCOATS ! OVEBCOATS !

for $15, for $18, for $20.

These are Plaid-Bac- k OvercoaU, equal to
custom work.

nEAVY, MEN'S SUITS !

for $3.50, $1.00, $5.00, $7.00, $9.00, $10.00.

MEN'S SUITS FOB FINE DBESS !

for $12.00, $14.00, $15.00, $16.00, $18.00 and $20,00.

BOYS' SUITS AND OVEBCOATS !

BOYS' SUITS irom $2.25 to $10.00.

BOYS' OVEBCOATS VEEY LOW.

We sell only our own make and guarantee
satis taction.

Money returned on all goods not found as
represented.

43Please call, whetheryou wish to purchase
or not.

T

Is stocked with the latest styles, which we
make to measure at the lowest cash prices and
guarantee a perfect fit.

SUITS TO OBDEB from $12 upwards.
PANTS TO OBDEB from $3.50 upwards.

' D. GANSMAN & BRO.,
MEBCHANT TAILOBS AND CLOTHIEBS,

66 & G8 NORTH QUEEN ST.,
S. W. Corner et Orange, Lancaster, Pa.

(Bausman's Corner.)

FURNITURE.

k SPECIAL INVITATION TO ALL.

To examine my stock of Parlor Suits, Cham-
ber Suits, Patent Beckers, Easy Chairs, Batan
Beckers. Hat Backs, Marble Top Tables, Ex-
tension Tables, Sideboards, Hair, HuskWire
and Common Mattresses, Book Cases, Ward-
robes, Escrltoirs, Upholstered Cane and Wood
Seat Chairs, Cupboards, Sinks, Doughtrays,
Breakfast Tables, Dining Tables, Ac., always
on hand, at prices that are acknowledged to be
as cheap as the cheapest.

UPHOLSTEBING IN ALL ITS BBANCHES.
BEPAIBING PEOMPTLY AND

NEATLY DONE.

Picture Frames on hand and made to order
Begilding done at Beasonable Bates at the

New Picture Frame and Furniture Store,

15Ji EAST KING STBEET,
(Over Bursk's Grocery and Sprecher's Slate

Store.)

WALTER A. HEINITSH,
(Schindler's Old Stand),

FOUNDERS AND MACHINISTS.

T ANCASTEK

BOILER MANUFACTORY,

SHOP ON PLUM STREET,
Oppositk thk Locomotive Works.

The subscriber continue" to manufacture
BOILERS AND (STEAM ENGINES,

For Tanning and other purposes ;

Furnace Twiers,
BeUows Pipes,

Sheet-iro- n Work, and
Blacksmi thing generally.

49 Jobbing promptly attended to.
agl8-l-y JHN BUT.

3Lancastet

MONDAY EVENING, MABCH 15, 1880.

Four Dreams.
A Curious Little Story Written Before He

Became Famous : By Eraile Zola.
The evening shades were tailing over a

deserted battle-fiel- d ; the victory was won,
and four soldier camped in a lonely corner
were enjoying a tardy meal. Seated on the
grass in front of a large fire, before which
a few slices of lamb were cooking, the reel
light cast a strange shadow around, and
the pale flicker revealed many sleeping
their last sleep, The soldiers were laugh
ing boisterously, scarce noticing the glazed
eyes fixed on them. The day's work had
been severe, and the living were resting,
not knowing what the morrow might bring.
Death and night were spreading their wings
over the bloodstained earth where terror
and silence were standing side by side.

Their feast ended, Gneuss began to sing ;
his deep voice sounded hoarse as it fell on
the desolate and mournful air ; the song so
joyous on his lips echoed but a sob;
astonished at the strange accents, he began
singing with redoubled ardor, when a
piercing cry, issuing from the shadows,
disturbed the little group.

Gneuss was silent, and with a troubled
expression said to Elberg :

"Go see which corpse is awakening."
Elberg went, armed with a sword and a

lighted torch. His companions could just
perceive the outline of his form as he bent
over the dead, but he soon disappeared.

"Cleriau," said Gneuss, after a short
silence, "the wolves arc about to-nig-ht,

go look for our friend."
And Clerian went and was in turn soon

lost in the darkness. Gneuss and Flem,
tired of watting for the return of the wan-
derers, rolled themselves in their cloaks
and lay down by the smouldering embers.
Their eyes were just closing, when the
same dreadful cry rent the air. Flem rose,
walked silently to the spot from whence
issued the sound, and was soon lost in the
gloom.

Gneuss sprang to his feet, terrified at
the sight of the black wolf where the ago-
nized gurgle rang. He threw a few dried
leaves on to the durning logs, hoping that
the brightness would dissipate his fears.
The flame rose, shedding its light in a
ghastly red circle on the ground ; in this
circle the shrubs looked unreal, and the
dead seemed roused by invisible hands.

Gneuss' terror increased ; he shook the
lighted branches and stamped out the
flames. As the thick shadows fell around
him once more he shuddered, fearing to be
again overtaken by the death shout. He
could not rest. He sat down, then rose
again to call his companions, but the sound
of his own voice made him shrink and fear
that it had attracted the attention of the
surrounding corpses.

Suddenly the moon appeared, and
Gneuss trembled to sec it shedding its pale
beams over the battle-fiel- d. Night no
more concealed its horrors. The plain,
strewn with dead and dying, seemed to
extend under the shroud of white light,
and this light seemed to give an earthly
touch to the scene. Gneuss, now thor-
oughly roused, wondered whctlior he could
ascend the mountain and extinguish the
pale night torch. In his excitement he
thought the dead must rise and speak to
him now that they would sec him so plain-
ly. Their perfect calm was terrible, and,
expecting every moment to be overtaken
by some dreadful catastrophe, he closed
his eyes. But as he was standing there a
strange heat touched his left heel. He
stooped, and saw a thin rivulet of blood
flowing past his feet, leaping over
the stones and causing a gay mur-
mur. It came out of the shade, mean
dercd in the light of the pale moonbeams,
then fled and returned to the darkness like
a snake, in its tortuous windings. Gneuss
could not remove his eyes from the tide of
flowing blood. He saw it swelling slowly,
and visibly getting larger ; the rivulet be-

came a peaceful stream that a child could
have easily leaped over ; the stream became
an increasing torrent, bursting over the
ground and throwing up a red hot foam on
all sides ; the torrent became an immense
flowing river.

The river was ever carrying away the
dead, but a cold shiver ran over him as he
saw that it was supplied by the blood
running from their wounds.

Gneuss kept moving backward from the
ever-increasi- tide ; he could no longer
distinguish the opposite bank, and the val-
ley was changed into a lake.

Suddenly he was stopped in his course ;

a cluster of rocks impeded his flight. He
soon felt the waves leaping round his
knees, and the dead drifting on, insulting
him in their course, each one of their
wounds becoming a blood-staine- d mouth
to scoff at his fears. The dreaded sea,
ever increasing, now touched his waist.
He made a final effort, by clinging to the
creeks in the rock ; but alas ! the rock gave
way, and the tide covered his shoulders.
The moon, pale and sad, watched this sea
where her rays were not reflected. Tho
light floated heavenward; this immense
sheet of shadowy and clamorous blood
seemed to be the entrance to some great
abyss. The waves, ever ascending, touched
and covered with their red foam the lips
of the tortured Gneuss.

II.
At dawn Elberg returned ; he woke

Gneuss, whom he found sleepiug, with his
head pillowed on a stone.

"Friend," said he, "I was lost in the
shrubs, and sitting down to rest at the
foot of a tree, sleejp overtook me and my
soul was troubled by strange visions, the
remembrance of which disturbs waking
thoughts.

"The world was in its infancy ; the sky
was one eternal smile. Earth, a virgin
still, was basking in Slay's rich sunbeams ;

each blade of grass was ripening and sur-
passing iu beauty the finest oaks ; the
trees were bursting into gorgeous leaves
and fruit totally unknown to me. The
sap was ever flowing through earth's deep
veins, and in its abundance drifted into the
recesses of rocks and gave them life.

' The honzon rose calm and smiling in
the distance. Nature, waking from its
sleep as a child, knelt and thanked God
for His light ; it spread out its arms to-

ward heaven to give praise for its songs
and perfumes, so graceful and so sweet
that my mind was overwhelmed with the
divine impression. Earth, gentle and
prosperous, engendered without pain.
Fruit trees sprang out of every corner, the
roads were hedged with fields of ripe corn,
where, to-da- y, plains of thistles and thorns
would rise. The air was laden with the
weight of human sorrow. God was alone
working for His children.

"Man, like the birds, fed on food sent
by God, gathering fruit on his way, drink-
ing the water from the cooling spring and
sleeping under a shelter of leaves, whose
lips seemed to shudder at the sight of
flesh, not knowing the taste of blood, rel-
ishing only the dew sprinkled and sun-ripen- ed

fruits.
"So man remained innocent, and his

very innocence anointed him king over all
living things. Earth had assumed a new
touch of purity, and was cradled in su-
preme peace. Birds fled no more at the
sight of man to ng forests ; all
God's creatures lived together under one
supreme law goodness.

"I was walking with them, enjoying
their perfect nature and feeling myself
growing stronger and better under their
united influence. I felt the delicious
breeze so pure after the laden breath of
earth.

" As the angel of my dreams watched
beside me, my eyes strayed to a forest. I
saw two men following a narrow, shady
path. The younger took the lead, singing
gayly and smiling at the beauty all around ;
now and again he turned to smile on his
companion, and the smile made me guess
that they were brothers. But the lips and
eyes of his companion did not respond ; he
followed the youth with a look of hatred,
and hastened his step to keep up with him.

"I saw him cut down a branch and
make it into a rough club ; then he has-
tened his step, fearing to lose sight of his
victim and hiding his weapon behind him.
The young man, who had been resting,
rose at his approach, and kissed him on
his forehead in welcome.

"They set out once again on their walk.
The day was drawing to a close. The
youth hurried on as he perceived in the
distance the sun gradually sinking behind
a hill. The man thought the youth was
trying to escape and lifted his club. His
young brother turned with a happy speech
on his lips, the club felled him to the
ground, crushing his face, from whence
gushed a steam of blood.

"The first blade of grass it touched
shuddered and shook the drop on to its
mother earth ; earth trembled and was
startled ; a great cry of repugnance was
wrung from its breast, and the sand in the
road turned into a foaming red current.

" Tho scream from the wounded youth
seemed to scatter God's creatures far and
wide ; they fled into deep and dark places,
the strong attacking the weak. I saw them
in the gloom polishing their hooks and
sharpening their claws. Tho great work
of the brigandage of the creation has be-
gun.

"Then the eternal tide passed before
me. The sparrow flew at the swallow ; the
swallow in its turn seized the gnat, the
gnat sucked the blood from the corpse.
From the worm to the lion was one great
insurrection. Nature, touched at this
sight was convulsed. The pure lines of
the horizon were effaced, the dawn and
sunset gave forth blood-staine- d clouds ;

the rippling of the waters seemed one pro
longed sob and the leaves of the trees fell
faded to the ground ere they bloomed."

in.
Scarcely had Elberg finished his tale

when Clerian appeared, and, seating him-
self between his two companions, said to
them :

' I know not whether what I saw was a
reality or a dream ; the vision was so like
the truth, and truth so like a vision.

"My steps led me along a
road that encompassed the earth ;
it was studded with towns and
crowds followed its course. A stream of
red foam flowed onward, and my feet were
soon blood-staine- d. Careworn, I wan-
dered on amid this mass of human beings,
increasing as we went, and cruel sights
met my gaze. Fathers offering their
daughters in sacrifice to some avenging
god, the fair heads bent under the touch
of steel, and fainting at death's kiss.
Trembling maidens seeking death to
escape from hateful kisses, the tomb alone
shrouding their virginity. Women dving
under passionate caresses ; one crying bit-
terly on the brink of the river that had
carried away her love ; another killed in
her lover's embrace ; the blow was a death
knell to him, and, locked in each other's
arms, they soared heavenward.

"Men vainly seeking liberty and peace
that were unattainable here below. Every-
where foot-prin- ts of kings were marked
with a crimson blot. One walking on the
road stained by his brother's blood ;
another enjoying his crown at the cost of
his subjects' lives ; and still another wad-
ing in God's blood ; and the people, stand
ing back and letting him pass on, would
say: 'A king has passed this way.'

"Priests massacred their victims, and,
open-mouth- ed over their bleeding entrails,
pretended to read therein heaven's secrets,
Swords were hidden under their priestly
robes as they preached warfare in the
name of God, and at the sound of their
voices each man turned to slay his neigh-
bor, thinking thereby to glorify his Maker.
The intoxicated mass of human beings
was hurrying hither and thither, a crushed
and seething crowd, brandishing their
naked weapons without mercy, and fell-
ing innocent souls to the ground. A
craving for massacre fell on the raging
populace. Their cry rang furiously on the
still night air, until the last drop of blood
was trampled from out the seething
wounds, and men cursed their victims for
dying so quickly.

" Earth drank unceasingly of the blood-re- d

stream, and seemed insatiable and
glutted over the dregs.

"I hurried on, wishing to lose sight of
my fallen brothers, but the road lay dark
and interminable before me, while the
crimson tide drifted ever onward.- - Dark-
ness increased around me until I could
scarce perceive the barren plains,
the forsaken rocks, the mountains tower-
ing to the skies, the valleys becoming great
gulfs, the stones turning into hillocks, and
the furrows into yawning abysses.

"No siga of life was there, no green
thing visible, nothing but rock, desolated
rock, whose summits, barely touched by
the wavering light, made the gloom ap-
pear more terrible in this valley where the
road led, and where my footsteps echoed
in the deathly silence.

" A sharp turn biought me to a ghastly
sight. Four mountains leaning heavily
forward formed a basin. Their sides
straightfand stiff like the walls of a cyclo-pea- n

city, formed in their centre an im-

mense well,and this well where the stream
terminated gradually increased the thick
and tranquil sea that rested so peacefully
in its bed of rocks, giving a purple hue to
the clouds.

"I knew that this abyss must receive
the blood of the murdered ; that drops
from each wound had gone to swell the
surge of this flowing sea.

"Struck with terror,." continued
Clerian, "I stepped to. the brink, and saw
that the tide nearly reached the summit of
the rocks. A voice from the abyss spoke
to me : The river is ever increasing, and
will continue to increase until it reaches
its utmost heights ; then it will overflow
into the plains ; the mountains will give
way, and tired earth will soon be covered
and flooded. Newborn babes will be
drowned in their fathers' blood. ' "

"The day is at hand, friends," said
Gneuss, "the waves were high last night."

rv.
The sun had risen ere Clerian had finish-

ed his tale ; the trumpet was sounding to
rally the scattered troops.

The three soldiers arose, and, shoulder
ing their weapons, moved away, casting a
last lingering look at the fire, whem Flem
appeared, foot-sor- e and travel-staine- d.

" Friends," said he " I know not whence
I come, so rapid has been my flight. Long
hours did I wander, till the noise of my
footsteps rocked me gently, and I fell
into a strange and restless sleep, never
slackening my speed till I came to a lonely
hill. The sun poured down upon it and
scorched the ground, while I hurried on to
attain the summit.

" And as T find a man annearad tnilino--

I up the path ; a crown of thorns was on his

head, a heavy burden on his back, drops
of blood were standing on his forehead and
his tottering steps could scarcely reach
their goal.

" I erieved to see his agony, and I wait
ed for him ; he was carrying a cross, and I
saw by his crown and puiple robes that he
was a king, and 1 despised him, and re-

joiced over the sufferings.
' Soldiers followed him,hurrving his fal-

tering steps. At last when they came to a
standstill on the highest pinnacle of the
mountain, they divested him of his gar-
ments aud nailed him to the cursed tree.
The victim smiled sadly as he stretched
out his hands and crossed his feet ready
for the murderous deed. He turned his
face heavenward ; tears flowed slowly
down his cheeks, tears which he felt not,
and which were lost in the resigned smile
on his lips.

" The cross was soon erected, and then
the weight of the martyr's body enlarged
the wounds and broke his bones until he
shuddered again and again, and sought
strength from above.

"The sight riveted me to the spot, and
as I looked I said: 'That man is no
king. '

"Then, in my great pity, I cried to the
soldiers to kill him.

"A linnet perched on the cross was
singing a sad strain, that caught my ear
and made me think of the weeping virgin.

" 'Blood is feeding the flame, ' said the
linnet, 'blood colors the flowers, blood
shades the clouds. I alighted on the earth
and my claws were stained, and as I
touched the trees my wings grew crimson.

"'I met a just man and followed him,
and having bathed in a pure spring, I
thought to find rest on his shoulder from
the wickedness of earth.

" 'My only song to-da- y is a sob on Go-
lgotha's heights for one who carried me
safely through many dangers. He came
to purify, and he is doing it with the
crimson tide from his own wounds.

" 'O Jesus ! I cry, when shall I find Thy
brother to take me under his sheltering
wings. Ah ! when shall Thy son come to
wash my wings in Thy sprinkled blood ?'

"The victim listened to the linnet's
song. Death was hovering over him, but
his look was one of gentle reproach, a
serene and hopeful smile passed over his
face.

"Then, with an unearthly shout, he
crave up the ghost; his head sank, the
linnet fled, the sky darkened and the earth
trembled.

"I still ran on and on in my sleep ; dawn
had come, the valley awoke smiling under
their morning mists. The rain of the
preceding evening gave a fresh touch to
the green leaves, but the road was still
hedged with the thorns that had impeded
my course the night before. The same hard
stones stopped my way as the snakes
hissed out their warning note. The just
man's blot, d had flowed in vain for the
world.

"The linnet passed on its way, telling
its tale as it went :

" 'In vain have I sought a cleaning
stream to wash my blood stained wings.
Look at earth! it is no better for the
sacrifice, and I have onlv to record the
burden of one more murder.' "

The clarion now rang loudly.
"Friends," said Gneuss, "we are driv-

ing a wicked trade ; our sleep is disturbed
by the phantoms of those we have slain.

"My rest, like yours, was disturbed by
a ghastly nightmare ; I have been mas-
sacring for thirty years, and am tired of it.
Let us leave our brothers, and go into the
country together and till the ground, I
know of a valley where the ploughs are
idle for want of hands."

" Such is our wish," replied his com-
panions.

The soldiers buried their weapons, bathed
themselves in the cooling stream, and arm
in arm they started on their new road.

WALL PAPERS, Jtc.

- PHARES W. FRY,
No. 57 NORTH QUEEN ST.,

We are better prepared to meet the wants et
the people than any season heretofore, as our
New Store is larger than the old one, which en-
ables us to carry a more extensive line et

WALL PAPER
AJT- D-

WINDOW SHADES.
Our room is filled with the Choice Goods for

the Spring, and has all the Novelties, from the
Lowest Grade of Paper Hangings to the most
expensive in Dark and Medium Colors for
Parlors, Halls, Dining Kooms, Ac.

In Window Shades we are prepared to meet
any demand. Plain Goods by the yard in all
Colors and Widths.

Fancy Dado ai lony SI

In Six and Seven Feet Lengths. Fixtures of
Best Makes.

Measures of Windows taken and Shades
hung in first-clas- s manner, Cornice Poles for
Lace Curtains and Lambrequins, Gimp Bands,
Tassels, Ac.

In connection with our line we handle

PIER AND MANTLE MIRRORS.

Orders taken and Glasses made of every de-
scription.

Come and see our New Store.
feblOlydftw

CARPETS.

"tKEAT BARGAINS.

A Large Assortment of all kind et
CARPETS

Are still sold at lower rates than ever at the

CARPET HALL
H. S. SHIRK,

902 WEST KING STBEET.
Call and examine oar stockand satisfy your-

self that we can show the largest assortment
of Brussels, Three plies and Ingrains at all
prices at the lowest Philadelphia prices, and
the Latest Patterns. Also on hand a large anil
omplete assortment et BAG CARPETS. Sat

Isfactlon guaranteed both as to price and qual-
ity. Particular attention given to custom
work. Carpet woven when parties will find
their own Itage. I am paying 8 cents in cash
and 9 cents in tradu for Fin Carpet Bags in
Balls. mr28-tid&-

TINWARE, JtC--

flALL ONSHEBTZEB, HCMPHBEVILLEKj & KIEFFER, manufacturers of
TIN AND SHEET-IRO- WORK,

and dealers in GAS FIXTURES AND HOUSE
FURNISHING GOODS. Special attention given
to PLUMBING, GAS and STEAM FITTING

No. 40 East Eing Street, Lancaster, Pa.

BANKINO.

TO ALL WISHING TO$10 tffltJUU. make monev in Wall at.
should deal with the underslened. Write for
explanatory circulars, sent free by
HICKLING & CO., 41 Bxehange Place!
NrwTork. lIMMdMl

TOR THE

To the Readers of

LADIES.

This Excellent Newspaper is our Handiest Way to Beach Our
Friends with this Strong and Special Invitation to OUR OLD AND
NEW FRIENDS to Attend the

GREAT

SPRING OPENUSTQ
OF NEW AND LOVELY THINGS FOR LADIES' AND FAMILY

USE AT THE

GKRAJNTD DEPOT,
PTTTT . ATVBIT.P'rTTA

MB. JOHN WANAMAKER desires to present his respects to those
whom he is strivinff to well serve, and say on

MONDAY, MARCH 8,
THE FIRST IMPORTANT OPENING OF THE SEASON OF 1880 WILL
TAKE PLACE AT THE GRAND DEPOT, when the whole of the

IMMENSE FLOOR AND GALLERIES

will be open to the public to show the

WSW GOODS FOE SPKIKG--.

Those who appreciate city styles will find that what is saved by the
moderate prices will

More Than Repay the Cost of a Trip
to the City.

The Charms, Conveniences and Cheapness of Shopping were never be-

fore so well illustrated as now at the Grand Depot.

JOHN WANAMAKER,
THE LARGEST DRY GOODS HOUSE,

13TH ST., -T-HE WHOLE BLOC- K- MARKET
AND CHESTNUT STREET,

PHILADELPHIA.

Zahm's Corner,

WATCHES,

the Intelligencer.

JEWELRY, e.

Pa.,

LANCASTER,
PHAETONS. Jte

W. W. BAILY.

of and Dealers Ik

J. ZAHM, Jeweler,
DEALER IX

AMERICAN & FOREIGN WATCHES,

Sterling Silrer and SilTer-FIate- d Ware,

Jewelry ai Ami Tied Spectacles.

We offer our patrons the benefit of our long experience In business, by which we are able
to aid them in making the best use of their money In any department of our business. We
manufacture a large part el the goods we sell, and buy only lrom First-Clas- s Houses. Every
article sold with a bill stating its quality.

t&.Flrst-Clas- s Watch and General Repairing giren special attention.

ZAHM'S CORNER.
CARRIAGES,

S. E. BAHiT.

Lancaster,

PA.

EDW.

(Ms,

accompanied

S. E. BAILY & Co.,
Manufacturers

CARRIAGES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION!

Office and Warerooms, 430 and 432 North Queen Street. Factory,
431 and 433 Market Street, Lancaster, Pa.

We are now ready for SPRING TRADE, with a Fine Assortment of

Bin Clips, FMotons, Met Iapis, k
Having purchased our stock for cash, before the recent advance, we are enabled to ofler

SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS IN PRICE. We will keep in stock BUGGIES OF ALL GRADES
and PRICES to suit all classes et customers. SPECIAL BARGAINS IN MARKET WAGONS.

G ive us a call. All work fully warranted one year.

MEDICAL,

BROWNING'S . & C. CORDIAL,
For COUGHS, COLDS, BRONCHITIS, HOARSENESS, TICKLING or DRYNESS

of the THROAT, SORE THROAT, COLD in the HEAD, CROUP, INFLU-
ENZA, WHOOPING COUGH, COLD in the BOWELS, ASTHMATIC

COUGHS, and RELIEF OF CONSUMPTIVES.

Dr. BROWNING is a regular graduate or medicine, a skinful pharmacist, and a thorough
chemist His " C. C." (Cough and: Cold) Cordial la not the result of mem chance, bat or losescientific research in chemiairyand medicine, as Is plainly seen by the rapidity or Its actiosand its unparalleled efficacy. The expense In Its manufsetare to at least five times as grvat athat el any other medicine upon the market, and yet it to sold at the exceedingly low price et
60c. 0- - Sample bottles (for a short time only) as.

W. CHAMPION BROWNING, M. DM Proprietor.
117 ABOH STRUT, PHILADELPHIA, PA..

4sT FOR SALR BT THR PROFEIBTOR AN ALL MIMU1I.
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